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took him away from school, and set to work to teach
him herself.

She was well fitted for the task, for she had been a
school-mistress before she married,, and now she did all
she could to develop that hidden something in Thomas
which she believed was there. Mrs. Edison was a very
wise woman. She knew that to succeed in this world
a young man must have confidence in himself, and
Thomas's confidence had not been increased by his
teacher's dislike, his schoolmates' ridicule, and his
father's lack of sympathy. With his mother as his
teacher, however, matters soon took a different shape.
Seeing her confidence in him, he gained fresh confidence
in himself. She taught him to write a beautiful hand.
From her he learned some elementary science, but most
important of all she bred in him a zest for learning, and
taught him how to teach himself, so that he would read
all books that came his way and absorb their knowledge
like a sponge.

Thomas was without doubt very lucky in his mother,
but he would never have done what he did but for the
genius within him which his mother helped to bring
forth. As quite a small boy he developed a passion for
what is now commonly known as " stinks ". He fitted
up a laboratory in the cellar of his home, and furnished
it with over two hundred bottles filled with chemicals
of which only he knew the right names, for every one
was labelled POISON in large letters to scare away
inquisitive people.

That cellar was young Thomas's haven of refuge from
all troubles, and he was never happier than when he